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the interests and peculiarities of the curious Basque
country.
We visited many of the Basque churches, which are always encircled within by three galleries, except over the altar. These galleries are of black oak. The men sit in the galleries, and the women below, and they enter at different doors. In the churchyards the graves have all little crosses or Basque head-stonos with round tops, and they are all planted with flowers. The houses all have wide overhanging roofs and external wooden galleries. Bidart and (Jambo are
good specimens of Basque villages. Bidart is a beau-tiful place on the road to S. Jean de Luz, and has a church with the characteristic overhanging 1mlfry and high simple buttresses. A wide entry under the organ-loft is the only entrance to the church. In the hollow below is a broken bridge reflected in a pool, which is golden at sunset, and which, with the distant sea and sands, and the old houses with their wooden balconies scattered over the hillside, forms a lovely picture. Here I stayed one evening to draw with
1 From " South-Western France*./'